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T’S just like untying a knot 

when you soothe away the ache 
from a muscle kinked with pain 
—with Absorbine Jr. 

When you rub on this wonder- 
ful liniment the misery vanishes 
like snow before a warm Spring 
sun. Massaged into all the sore 
spots, it spreads a wonderful sooth- 
ing balm. A grand warm feeling— 
a pleasant glow penetrates to the 
deepest seat of the soreness. As 


the warmth steals in—the pain 


steals OUT! 


Muscle pains simply can’t linger 
long when Absorbine Jr. gets to 
work. y 
That’s why for over 40 years 
Absorbine Jr. has been such a 
standby of coaches, athletes and 
trainers. If you haven’t a bottle on 


your bathroom shelf—you should 


ABSORBINE 


For years has relieved sore muscles, muscular aches, 
bruises, burns, cuts, sprains, abrasions, sleeplessness 


‘MUSCLES KNOTTED WITH PAIN? 
quick relief 


have. There’s nothing that can 
take its place for bruises, strains, 
sprains, or any muscle ailment. 
Price, $1.25. For free sample write 
W. F. Young, Inc., 416 Lyman 
Street, Springfield, Massachu- 
setts. In Canada: Lyman Bldg., 


JR. 


Used by 
Thousands for 
“Athlete’s Foot” 


Montreal. 
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The 3-Wa 


ee se 


y Holder! 


fits to be 
derived from our Leading Cigarettes ... by 


SMOKING ALL THREE! 


With the 3-Way Cigarette Holder you may protect your throat 
... gain Healthy Nerves... . enjoy the finest tobacco and the 


mildest ... be satisfied . . . never fooled... 


ALL AT THE SAME TIME! 
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IT WON'T BE LONG NOW-— 


a S S ee the 
m world thru 
rose colored 


Do you sulter trom sluggish NESS aa 
lack of pep... ambition? , < 


Take the Royal Road to Rum! 


OYAL RUM is happiness to your tired 
more than a liquor eyes! Enjoy this greatest 
- If Is an invigorat- Gift of Mother Nature 


ing, health-giving 
tonic which will bring @n¢ at the same time 
the bloom of youth to rid your _ System 0 
your cheeks (and all devitalizing 


nose), the sparkle of toxic poisons. 


ROYAL RUM 


"Royal Rum” 
for a 
"Royal Bun!” 
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Poor Otto Murp! 


HE wondered why his best friends But no one dared tell him 


shunned him, why he was no that every time he drank 
longer invited to the Rotary champagne he burped! 


Club Lunch , the bi 
Buyers’ ional Pte Poor Otto! He thought no 


Y. M. C. A. Picnics and one knew, because he cov- 
Clambakes. ered it up with his hand! 


Avoid Burposis* 


*Explosion of the Larynx 
Bum’s CHAMPAGNE 
Is Burp-Proof! 


“Bums the word!” 
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BALLYHOO’S 
COMPLAINT 
DEPARTMENT 


Are you burned up about something? 
Why of course you are! 


DON’T MUTTER TO YOURSELF! 


A boy’s best friend is his mutter, so no mutter 
what you’ve got on your mind—mutter to us! 


IR your views this new, easy way. 
Get all that inflammation off your 

chest by writing to Ballyhoo’s Com- 
plaint Department. If there’s some- 
thing very special that annoys you, 
~ something that makes you froth at the 


mouth and bite nails, some institution, © 


person or advertisement that makes you 
see red, sit right down now and put it 
in print. Make your Complaint short! 
No orations, please—keep your splee- 
notions pithy—yes, we said pithy, as 
our space is limited and the cleverest 
will be given preference. 


DON’T MUTTER—WRITE! 


} Address all Complaints to Ballyhoo’s Com- 
\ plaint Department, 100 5th Ave., New Yor 


«MMe 


NOTE: No anonymous Complaints will be printed: Name and address must accom- 


pany each letter but will be held confidential if desired. No letters will be returned. 


LLYHOO 


George T. Delacorte, Publisher 
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Ready——-aim——tire! 
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in’ with that horse?" 


where ye go 


"What horse?" 


"Hey, 


' . i 4 ‘ RS 
YR \NQvn NNN AO | 


§ Manatee # 


\ 


AMI YS 


j {de amie” AIR ] Ul 
| | 4) 
Va 


} 


Ps nell a 
YJ 
C 


| 


—_— 


thle he BT 


aM 


eZ 


({| oS SSS SSTSS SI SS SSS ss 


| = et | 


2 ee Ce ee ome 


sittin’ on top o' the worl'l” 


FB THWCOD 


"At last, Sihave. us wets are 
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ike to see my 


ferences?" 
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"Would you | 


at the 


ick-off."" 


"Well, here we are, folks, 
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"Just a second, 
or a gir 


and Mrs. America, 


I'll tell you 
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BALLYHOO'S WHO | 


Dualettes by G. W. Bonte “I feel two natures struggling within m Photos by Brown Bros. 
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Irvinkob Rogers 
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Franklin Delano Hoover | M. Dressler Garbo 


HOWING that two heads are better than one. The upper half of the por- 


trait is one person, the lower half, another; cover upper half with paper (along 
the white line), and vice versa, and won't you be surprised! 


Professor Moley Astor Alfred Emanuel McAdoo 


arm 


Professor Dressler Cobb J. Pierpont Rockefeller 
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FULL 


"Really, | don't know what's gotten into youl” “Hey, Emmal" 


"| wouldn't have taken a duplex apartment if | thought 
you were going to be so fussy!" 


"Could | have an extra 
vegetable instead of my 
fortune?" 


"Tommy, turn on the air conditioner 


quick!" 


ee itl That isn't in 
gs PL Rese 


12 


+, aren't they?" 


improvemen 


"These new headaches are a great 


“What's yer kick? You can't 
see nothin 


BALLYHOO'S ent Dog 
Exerciser, with Rewind Fea- 


ture to bring him back. 


"Serenade her very fortissimo. 
She's a heavy sleeper.” 


"Heavens, Mr. 


Jones, look at my bumper!” 
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THE WORST SHORT STORY 


Here you are folks! The prize-winning Worst Short Story! 


Now. we know why fiction editors are old men 


at thirty! However, we'll stick to our guns and continue paying $25 for the Worst Short, Short Story (no longer 
than 1200 words) submitted during the month. Stamped and addressed envelope must be enclosed or mo returney. 


PARADISE 
REGAINED 


+ By E. A. + 


Geraldine (Sherry for — short), 
sobbed as she watched the snow- 
flakes drifting against her window 
pare: Her beautiful home, an in- 
eritance of her fine old Southern 
family, was beginning ‘to pall on 
her. In her eyes was a nameless 
fear, in her heart a poignant ache. 

Her mind ran back to those de- 
licious days spent together beneath 
the weeping willdws, reading Shake- 
spear. Five years of that intimate- 
ly beautiful happiness that only mar- 
riage can breea. And now? There 
only remained the memories . . . and 
his note. Malvin St. Clair . . . how 
she had thrilled to add his name to 
her own!.. | 

If it hadn't been for the other wo- 
man... she clenched her hands... 
that snake who had entered their 
paradise to poison Malvin's mind 
with her boldness, her talk of city 
pleasures! And then his terrible note 
reading: ‘‘It is dull here. | am go- 
ing to the city with Sonya to see 
Life.” How that had cut her to the 
core! 

Sherry watched her own tears 
splash at her feet and_ sighed. 
Wasn't there something . . . any- 
thing . . . she could do? Suddenly, 
for the first time, an idea was born. 
She had it! She'd write the true 
story of her life, so that other wives 
could profit by it. She'd cash in on 
her own tragedy! Maybe .. . who 
could tell? 

Days turned to weeks before she 
finally signed "‘finis'’ to her heart- 
rending manuscript. With trembling 
hands she sent it on its way. 

A month passed, two... and still 
she hung breathlessly on the garden 
gate, listening for the postman's 
whistle. At last, when she had al- 
-most abandoned hope, it-came. A 
long white envelope. 

She shook so she could hardly open 
it, her breathing was heavy. Yes... 
there was a check inside. And for 
a thousand dollars! Now she, too, 
could go and buy seductive clothes 


to twist men's hearts with desire. 

She counted the minutes as the 
train rushed her toward New York. 
In the huge station she was bewil- 
dered by the noise, the people. She 
groped her way to the street and 
a taxi. "Take me to the Hollywood 
Frock Shop," she cried. 

There it was! That famous insti- 
tution where plain women were 
turned into glamorous beauties. She 
knew all their advertisements by 
heart. 

Inside the gorgeous shop she was 
greeted by none other than Senor 
Cohen, himself. He smiled and 
whispered, ''What can | do for you?" 
She gathered courage from his cheery 
greeting, his utter frankness. She 
made a wild gesture, "| want seduc- 
tive clothes that will make people 
stare.’ She waited breathlessly for 
his answer. 

"Ahhhh . . . but first Mimi Limited 
will arrange a new personality for 
you. 

Sherry followed him blindly to the 
second floor. There, in the pink and 
blue salon, stood none other than 
Mimi Limited. Sherry felt strangely 
uplifted, elated. 


Mimi Limited scrutinized Sherry 


from half closed eyes, then called 
a girl. “Take this down, Magnon 
... Slim the hips, erect a bust, gather 
in the waist a bit. Give her a glit- 
terox’ tint, a Joan Crawford per- 
manent. Face tone will be angel 
skin; orange rouge, henna lipstick, 
purple eye shadow. Remove all hair 
and warts." 

It all sounded Greek to Sherry. 
But when she emerged, four hours 
later, the result was anything but 
Greek. She held her breath with 
delight. 


she walked down the marble stair- 
way. ‘Carramba! Your own 
mother would never know you! | 
kiss your hand, Madam." 

Then the real work began; dresses, 


shoes, hats to try on. And last, the .. 
“nobility made him ashamed. "Sweet- 
“heart! 


delicious wisps of underwear that 
-brought-a flush-to Sherry’'s cheek. 
At last it was over and she stood 
dressing in a strange hotel room. As 
she gazed at the seductive mirrored 
creature before her, even she felt 
the glamorous charm of her new self. 
A+ the door the taxi driver doffed 


Gone was the old Sherry. 
Senor Cohen stood transfixed, as- 


his cap as if to a great personage. 
“Club Maurisco,"" breathed Sherry 
in his ear. Instinctively she knew she 
would find Malvin there. Sonya had 
long been their chief hostess. 

Sherry shivered as she entered 
the expensive club, with it's daring 
wall paintings of nude women. Sud- 
denly she caught her breath between 
her teeth .. . no, it couldn't be! Yet 
there sat Malvin and that woman. 
Sherry whispered to the waiter and 
she found herself sitting opposite. 

Suddenly Sherry felt a great pity 
surge over her for the other woman. 
She looked faded, her marvelous 
beauty was a thing of the past. 
Evil and dissipation were taking their 
toll at last. 

She caught Malvin's admiring 
glance on her. Thank God! There 
was no recognition in it. She smiled 
seductively and turned one bare 
shoulder to his hungry eyes. She saw 
him stiffen and whisper to his com- 
panion. In a second he was seated 
at her table. 

“Beautiful lady of the night,” he 
whispered. "Need you be alone? It 
can be arranged... .' 

Just a little game, yet Sherry had 
the courage to play it. For 
hours she toyed with the soul of the 
man, the fire of a great desire burn- 
ing him up. Not until the other wo- 
man left, vexed and weeping, did 
Sherry expose her daring secret. 
“Malvin, | am Sherry, your wife. | 
did_this to prove to you all is not 
gold that glitters. Come! 

He followed her dazedly. Could 
this really be Sherry? This sophisti- 
cated woman of glamorous ey? 

Inside the hotel he put out a 
taining hand. “Wait Sherry.  For- 
give me the great wrong | did you. 
Now | realize all I've lost." Tears 
moistened his eyes. | 

"But darling! Aren't you coming 
up to my room?" Sherry rolled her 
eyes coyly. “After all, you are my 
ieabond” 

Malvin gasped. 


Her beautiful 


| -will-stay . . always! Be- 
fore everyone he took her in his 
arms, their lips clung for minutes. 
Pulling himself together he whispered 
weakly, "But you must be the old 
Sherry again. After all ...a man 
doesn't want a siren for a wife." 
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BALLYHOO’S ALL-AMERICAN 


Why wait until late fall to pick an All-star Football team? BALLY- 

HOO herewith gives you (free) the All-American. Note: Owing to 

the depression (oh yes, it’s still here) there are only seven players 
on the team, but are they good! 


e 


Rabinowitz of Yale who always 


Claw at Colitorala who 


carries off the Harvard goal posts Hillbilly of Tennessee Pee made _ thirteen successful 
and a few watches. set a new record for kick- passes in one game. Note: 
ing. He was finally kicked The dice were loaded. 


out of college on his pass in 
the. Pantsdown Game. 
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Taylor of Pants- Beach of Florida Tube of Colgate who saved up Bean of Boston 


down who told the who blocked a enough on his football earnings to who had six co- 
best stories in the kick in the pants. send his son through college. eds shot from 


huddles and was under him. 
elected captain. : 
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BALLYHOO'’S LEISURE DEPT. 


Or What Do You Do With Your Spare Time? 
By Our Leisure Editor Who Never Worked Anyway 
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Now that we have so much leisure, what is more 


Tallyhoing, or “View Halloo,” as they say fun than cantering through the park on a turtle 

in dear old Lunnon, ts great sport for one’s with the wind whistling through one’s whiskers? 

spare moments. It is good for the lungs, By holding a herring in front of the turtle he will 
but not so good for the neighbors. go into reverse. Isn’t that too thrilling? 


Another gay time-killer_isaesthetic dancing or three sheets in the wind. Here we see the 
girls of the Cozy-Bust Brassiere Company doing their stuff. And aren’t the dear things peachy? 
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Great fun may be had after office hours 

by stuffing basebulls in one’s mouth. 

After practising diligently one may work 
his or her way up to footballs. 


Elephant raising is another great pastime for leisure- 
lookers. Amos P. Popwop spends all his spare time 
puttering about his pachyderms. “I know they'll never 
forget me,” says Popwop, “and I'll never forget them!” 


x 2 on 8 
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“Il paddle my own canoe,” says Flossie 
Mildew, “and do I have fun breast- 
ing the waves and visa versa!” 


Another method of passing away the idle hours is to fill 
the bathtub with beer and forget all about the N. R. A. 
This is the only way to float alone. Ha! Hal 
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Many a happy hour may be had by table tipping. Gather 
together some of your psychic friends (you know, your 
old psychics) and have a medium good time. Hal 
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BALLYHOO PAYS $10 FOR EACH ADLAFF PRINTED 


ema 


At last! Candor in 
advertising! 


PUPPY CAPSULES 


for WORMS 


A new addition to 
Glover's famous line 


That’s the first time we knew reading a telephone book was a joy. 
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The introduction of Glover’s Pupp} 4 4 
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2c per customer is cheap at balf 
the price! 
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The poor worms! 


: IS HOW | 


Remove <4 
A CORN 


2 
per Customer... 
for a Whole Year! 


Her dress was washed 
42 times in Chipso— but 


you'd never guess it!” 


WISE BARBER 
says one word- 


VITALIS! 


Lady, how 
wed like 


: iy i Prasat Cale tees ti a 
Ua eecwen Nee eb dicaib ak va . 


to see you 
|Its about What’ya mean “A barber remove a 
| time she says ONE word!” bunion! 
tried a 
| new clean- 
er! : 


NEUMATIC SCALE 
ACKAGING MACHINERY 


He Couldn’t Comb His Hair 


“Our fleet operating 
cost is too high”’ 


—-_—_———~@» 


Youw’re tell- 
ing us! 


ell Sine the 
' Answer BE ae 
im the ad PRY ba Plan 


What a man! He worries about two different things at the same time! 


se 


BS aLways TIRED? C% ae you 


Be coffee... slale ot fresh ? 


And what a woman! Be- 

tween coffee and mat- 

tresses she has a tough 

time making both ads 
meet! 


HEALTHY NERVES 


baie at | “ But she could have her pic- 
Ainews ale 3 ture taken and printed in all 
be | the papers and magazines. 


SDONT YOU ASK SOMEONE 


fo gwe you 
1847 ROGERS BROS.? 


It takes HEALTHY NERVES to play a game like That’s entirely too many 
this! You might call it a Double Fault. brothers! 


serpuritoes and 
aavhalghd Strihken see heme serstateny them ans others cigaee ie 


Its toasted" 


6¢ 


Why, Fanny! 
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ee HE largest publishers 


in the United States of 


privately printed books on 


love - woman - and - sex 


will be glad to send you 


illustrated prospectuses. 
& 

Oriental Love Books 
Secret Memoirs 

Phallic Religions 
Sophisticated Sexualia 
Suppressed Ciassics 
Esoteric Anthropology 
Sadism & Masochism 


Erotic Adventures 


PANURGE BOOKS. ALL 
PRIVATELY PRINTED 
ARE NOT SOLD IN 
GENERAL BOOKSHOPS 


Please send me your illustrated brochures 
on privately printed books. 


Nat ae ee Age.... 


Hf you mail this coupon i pees. eae Se i 
now, you'll get the : 
surprise of your life. , 


© + 2 10ers. 2 .D. Pt 6,. 6 0 2 OS es Se 6 Siw 
O36. Se Oe 2 SH 6. bey 62'S 


THE PANURGE PRESS ¢ 100 FIFTH AVENUE ce NEW YORK 


KANSAS CITY, KAN.—James F. 
Ball's complaint in filing suit for 
divorce against his wife ran: 

"The defendant, though deaf, 
could talk to plaintiff, but plaintiff 
could only talk to her by the use 
of the sign language, and that this 
defendant would argue and find 
fault with plaintiff in her normal 
voice, but the plaintiff, in order to 
answer or return her conversation, 
would have to converse in the sign 
language. This condition proved to 
be very hard on the plaintiff's nerves 
and "life became unbearable." 


| 
| 
MARRIAGE WOWS 
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| BOSTON, MASS. — Mrs. Julie 
Hurd was granted a divorce atter 
she had portrayed her husband, Ray 
Hurd, as being of such a literary dis- 
position that he spent the coal money 
for books. Instead, he’ bought a 
United States history with it, in eight 
volumes. 


WHITE PLAINS, N. Y.—William 
R. Quinn, of New York, testified in 
the Supreme Court here in the ac- 
tion which his wife, Mrs. Helen Jones 
Quinn, daughter of the late Cyrus 
Jones, chain store proprietor, has 
brought for a separation on the 
ground of cruelty. 

He said that Mrs. Quinn had ex- 
aggerated when she said that he 
had painted her and their three 
children green on St. Patrick's Day. 
He had merely used green chalk on 
them, said Quinn, and it was an 
old Irish custom. 

Justice Joseph Morschauser re- 
served decision. 


SAN FRANCISCO.—Mrs. Amelia 
Sears complained to Police Judge 
O'Brien that her husband was in the 
habit of swiping her false teeth to 
keep her from talking, and that 
whenever he got mad he would hide 
them so that she couldn't eat her 
dinner. Finally he smashed them, 
and refused to buy new ones, saying 
he would "stop her gab." 

“Buy her a new pair," 


O'Brien decreed. 


TALLAHASSE, FLA. — A man 
lodged in a county jail of Florida, 
appealed to Attorney General Davis 
to protect him from the molestations 
of his wife. Mr. Davis gave orders 
for the wife to be denied admit- 
tance to the jail, saying: ‘There is 
no law which gives a man's wife the 
right to molest him while he is enjoy- 
ing peace in the county jail.” 


UNIONTOWN, PA.—Because: she 
had her fingers crossed during her 
marriage ceremony, Mrs. Mary 
Frances Wilson of Connellsville, Pa., 
told her husband she had a right to 
break her marriage vows, according 
to testimony given in a divorce suit. 


CHICAGO.—As a taster of soup, 
George Ververka was busy because 
that's his business. 

A‘canning company pays him a 
salary for tasting soup. 

- But his wife, Jeannette, charged 
in a bill for divorce, when she set 
down a plate of her own soup for 
him to eat he looked at it and 
shouted :— 

"What, more soup?" | 

It was after that, she alleged, that 
he picked up the plate and threw 
its contents in her face.” 
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"If you ever need a lawyer, lady, here's my card!" 


VISIT ATLANTIC CITY 
SO Dai 


WITH 3 FINE MEALS 


‘MADISON 


pos 325° WEEKLY 


“JEFFERSON 


perso WEEKLY 


ONTICELLO 


- $20 WEEKLY 


OWNERSHIP MANAGEMENT 
FOR BOOKLETS & INFORMATION 


PET IER & HOLLINGER 


ATLANTIC. CITY. NEW JERSEY. 


DEAFNESS IS MISERY 


Many people with defective hearing 
and Head Noises enjoy conversation, 
goto Theatre and Church because they 
use Leonard InvisibleEs. Drums which 
me resemble Tiny Megaphcnes fitting 
in the Ear entirely out of sight. 
No wires, batteries or head piece. 
They are inexpensive. Write for 
booklet and sworn statement of ppyAd 
self deaf. 


>. 


the inventor who was him 


A. ©. LEONARD, Inc.. Suite 882, 70 Sth Ave., New Yerk 


BUYS A NEW 
REMINGTON 


PORTABLE TYPEWRITER 
Special 10-Day Free Trial Offer 


Think of it! You can buy a new standard 
Remington P le Typewriter for but 10c a 
day. Small and capital 


Standard - keyboard. 
rosie Beautiful finish. 
ree. 


writer on your specia 
eat + thesge Bogs Shove for capPhtesceass 
ut a day. Remington @pceescrsg 
Rand Inc., Dept. BHI. s 


Buffalo, N. Y 


MEMORY TRAINING 


How's Your Memory? 


Don't Forget That 


BALLYHOO 


comes out the last 


THURSDAY of each month 
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Ballyhoo Yourself into a Job! 


BALLYHOOS’ CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING PAGE 


Ballyhoo will print (free) short, clever advertisements. As space is limited, only the 
cleverest can be printed. Send your ads to Ballyhoo, 100 Fifth Avenue, New York 
City. Prospective employers may write to advertisers through Ballyhoo. 


Have you a little fairy in your 
home? Young lady (you heard me! 
lady) wishes to be companion to 
‘Globe-trotter. I know all the places 
to go, and why, but le bon Dieu 
omitted the wherewithal. I guarantee 
to freshen any jaded soul, stimulate 
new interest in life. Speak French, 
German and English. 

Eventually, why not now? D. E., 
Rochester, N. Y : 


Ex-Happy She Bachelor, have a 
home and plenty of my own, but get 
lonesome and want to live with some 
one else. I’m 35, don’t want to adopt 
anyone but wish some one would 
adopt me. Don’t want to get mar- 
ried; that’s all Ballyhoo. Have you 
got nerve enough to write? “You'll 
have to show me.” I’m Bashful. Ad- 
dress, Star Sack, No. 28, Lamar, Colo. 


Intelligent male, white, single, 28, 
desires position. Consider anything 
but murder, marriage or canvassing. 
Will travel anywhere from here to 
hell. Make me an offer; for it looks 
like a gold winter. P. B., Philadelphia. 


FOR RENT, SALE, LEASE OR, 
HIRE, one slightly used, good as new 
combination newspaperman, copy 
writer and novelist with convertible 
ideas and N.R.A. tendencies. This of- 
fer will not last long. Mr. Wolf is al- 
ready at the door ready to snap this 
one bargain up.—J. A. D., Cleve- 
and, 


ARE ALL ARTISTS CRAZY? 
Here’s commercial artist crazy for 
job near ocean. Portsmouth, Boston, 
Providence, Hoboken, N. Y., N. H. 
or Hartford! Very nautical, viz. 
Furniture sales, Hat sales; coat, vest 
and panties sales, (pun better than 
no joke—ref. Radio). Reason for 
change: Wife likes mountain vaca- 
tions and I’m tired of swimming in 
tub of water flavored with 2 lbs. of 
salt: Address, N. E. R. T. §8.—Bally- 

00. 


PROTECT YOUR BRAJNS!—Ex- 
perienced patent lawyer. Idle due to 
failure of large corporation. Will ac- 
cept salaried position or cases from 
inventors. Reasonable salary or fees. 
SQUEEZE YOUR EAGLE AND 
GIVE ME A JOB. R. F. B., Wash- 
ington, D. C. 


ARTIST—Creative designs — Pos- 
ters, Ilustrations—or what have you? 
Educated, Paris; New York studio 
until Old-Man-Depression skidded me 
out. Young enough to be easy to look 
at and old enough to have horse- 
sense. Frightfully homesick for 
work. Try me! Thanks much! B. B., 
Chicago. 
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Cultured Texan awaits opportunity 
as companion, tutor, body guard, art 
instructor or cow hand. H. L., Dallas, 
Texas. 


Experienced reporter, copyreader, 
editorial writer, columnist, horse- 


trainer, rough carpenter, truck-driver, 


lumberman, miner, farmhand, weigh- 
man, mechanic, plumber, electrician, 
steam-fitter, fireman, gunsmith, etc. 
Hold university degree in Eng. Lit. 
Age 24, smoke and drink too much, 
due to worry over not having job. 
All offers considered except book- 
keeping and salesman. J. H. R. c/o 
Ballyhoo. 


To whom it does or doesn’t concern. 

Used to be a stenographer. Even 
dusted the desk for the boss every 
day. Suddenly and apparently for no 
reason at all, took a job cleaning 
house, washing dishes, scrubbing 
floors, bearing babies, (one so far) 
etc. Can wash diapers to perfection, 
also know how to blow noses, cure 
stomach ache, and keep wolf from 
the door. Can make ten dollars do 
the work of twenty, (if somebody 
loans me thirty. Buddy can yuh spare 
a dime?) Have a heart T. B. M. 
(tired business man). Take me out 
and give me a real honest-to-goodness 
paying job again. M. B. R. Norwalk, 
Conn. | 

WORK WANTED—Expert poul- 
tice-maker for swelled heads. Unem- 
ployed during the depression. Cheap 
rates. Special to college graduates, 
50c per head. Reed, 24 Academy 
Street, Oneonta, New York, Ring 
HOOPDOODLE’S bell-11. 


MAGIC HAT—Be a magician with 


my 7% hat. Pull out ideas on Sales 


Promotion, Office Management, Radio 
Advertising, Correspondence, and Ef- 
ficiency. Any clever business man can 
do it. Just say the Magic Words: 
“Feef Tea DOUGH Lars.” Hal G. 
Vermes, 54 Wadsworth Terrace, New 
York, N. Y. 


“Expert at figures; follies experi- 
ence,’—“Ten years a_ bookkeeper, 
never lost a book.”—F. M. L., 
New York. 

P. S. I am looking for a job! 


COLLEGE GRADUATE—but will- 
ing to forget it if you are—to serve 
as secretary-assistant to executive 
with country house and unmarried 
daughter. Well-grounded in business 
practice for has been working at the 
bottom for three months. Able to do 
any type office work if pressed. Kind 
to dogs and children—R. L. B., Oak 
Park, Illinois. 


1—WANTED STENOGRAPHIC 
POSITION—I take shorthand notes 
quicker than a new band of Okla- 
homa Outlaws can spring up, I lay a 
smoke screen with a typewriter, and 
I do not stay long with one firm be- 
cause I work so fast I burn the office 
down. References— Several large 
firms in Oklahoma City had complete 
new furniture of steel installed after 
I had worked there a few days, and 
the police raiding squad stationed me 
with a typewriter, and copying the 
encyclopedia, in front of the door of 
a speakeasy to smoke out the _boot- 
leggers instead of throwing tear gas 
bombs into the building. Warning—lI 
advise the person who contemplates 
hiring me to have his office heavily 
insured, because if I work for him, he 
will have a sure case of conflagration 
on hand. 

2—Do you need 5 feet—every inch 
a stenographer? S. W. Ada, Okla. 


PUBLISHER!—Publish my novel 
and be amazed that all readers aren’t 
dirty minded. My story is a clean 
romance of the sea. (it should be 
there’s enough water in it) But if 
you’re looking for sex tripe, don’t 
answer. I’ll bet my chemise that no 
sooner published, my novel will be 
grabbed for a talkie starring the 
whole cast of “Dinner at Eight.” 
But wait—I’ll pose in a one piece 
with a stuffed shark (They’re in my 
story ut not stuffed) for all 
leading tabloids, to Ballyhoo the book. 
Also will autograph the first 1000 
books. Furthermore, the minute you 
accept my book for publication, I’ll 
pose for the nudist no. of Ballyhoo. 
(Am Ginger Rogers’ double.) L. E. 
F., Box 48, Veteran, Saugerties. 


BE GHOST WRITTEN TO 
FAME! Don’t fail because you have 
no literary ability, or have no time to 
do your own writing. I’ll make your 
fortune by ghost writing your mis- 


_ fortunes. If you have shot your boy 


friend because he kissed his wife; or 
if you have killed your wife because 
she wouldn’t wash the supper dishes, 
I’ll write such a sob story that not 
only the jury but the whole nation 
will think you are a benefactor to 
the human race. If you are a self- 
made man, I'll tell the world all about 
it. If you’re not a self-made man, 
don’t let a little thing like that worry 
you, for I can (without much extra 
cost) supply the data and facts, and 
so make you into a first class self- 
made man. : 

_You furnish the cash, and I’ll fur- 
nish the literary stuff, from speeches 
to full length novels.—J. C. R., Pitts- 
burgh, Pa. 
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